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SI00 Typewriter
For IT Gents

a Day!

Please read the headline over again. Then
its tremendous significance will dawn upon you.
An Oliver Typewriter—the standard visible

writer—the $100 machine—the most highly
perfected typewriter on the market—jyours for
17 cents a day!

The typewriter whose conquest of the com-
mercial world is a matter of business history—
yours for 17 cents a day!

The typewriter that is equigped with scores
of such conveniences as * The Balance Shift "—
“The Ruling Device"—" The Double Release ™

—*“The Locomotive Base''—'" The Automatic
Spacer "—*" The Automatic Tabulator''—*" The
Disappearing Indicator”—"The Adjustable

Paper Fingers''—'"The Scientific Condensed
Kevboard "—all

Yours For 17 Cents a Day!

We announced this new sales plan recently,
just to feel the pulse of the people. Simply a
small cash payment—then 17 cents a day.
That is the plan in a nutshell

The result has been such a deluge of applica-
tions for machines that we are simply as-
tounded

The demand comes from people of all classes,
all ages, all oécupations j

The majority of inquiries has come from peo-
ple of known financial standing who were at-
tracted by the novelty of the proposition. An
impressive demonstration of the immense
popularity of the Oliver Typewriter.

A startling confirmation of our belief that the
era of Universal Typewriting is at hand.

A Quarter of a Million People
are Making Money with

e SLIVER

Typewritar
The Standard Visible Writer

The Oliver Typewriter is a money-maker,
right from the worcr?' go!" So easy to run that
beginners soon get in the “expert " class. Farn
as you learn. lLet the machine pay the 15 cents
a day—and all above that is yours.

Wherever you are, there’s work to be done
and money to be made by using the Oliver.
The business world is calling for Oliver opera-
tors There are not enough to supply the de-
mand Their salaries are considerably above
those of many classes of workers. Hundreds
are in business for themselves as public stenog-
raphers in hotels and exclusive clubs. They
receive as much as 25 cents for a dictated letter
and 5 cents for a carbon copyv

Pretty good pay for fifteen minutes' work!

The average price for copving form letters is
10 cents each—and 5 cents for each carbon
copy.

This serves to show the moneyv-making possi-
bilities as an Oliver operator

““An Oliver Typewriter in Every Home ! ”’

That is our battle cry today. We have made
the Oliver supreme in usefulness and absolutely
sndsspensable in business. Now comes the con-
quest of the home.

The simplicity and strength of the Oliver fit it
for family use. It is becoming an important
factor in the home training of young people. An
educator as well as a money maker.

Our new selling plan puts the Oliver on the
threshold of every home in America Will you
close the door of your home or office on this
remarkable Oliver opportunity?

Write for further details of our easy offer and
a free Copy of the new Oliver catalog. Address

THE OLIVER TYPEWRITER CO.,
Oliver Typewriter Building,
94 Dearborn Street, - - - - Chicago

been talking fully an hour,
and had related a number of stories
to his attentive hearers. It wasat the entrance
of a gourbi, before a pile of ashes which hid
dying embers left from the recent fire of brush.
he night was damp, and from the ground
arose heavenward a mingled odor of earth,
musk, and Alpine plants.

Stretched on the ground, rolled up in a
burnoose of goat hair which protects from cold
at might and heat in the day, my eyes followed
in the horizon the moying flames of a fire. For
sometime I ceased to hear the storyteller;
then he began to sing. It was a slow and
languishing melody, constantly repeated, ac-
companied by the confused cadence of an in-
visible tomtom, in which a fifteen-year-old

irl, Maileh, wept over her absent lover, who
ad gone toward the desert and failed to return.

But the singer stopped; he drew from his
neighbor's narghile a smelling puff, and as I
rose asked me to listen to him a moment more.

*Thou art sad, sahib,” said he. *Is it that
Maileh’s misfortune has moved thy heart and
thoughts? I am going to tell thee a story well
known in Syria. m{ country, which will chase
the clouds that have darkened thy eyes.
Listen!”

I settled myself in an easy position, hearing
again in the silence that preceded the first
words of my storyteller the far away barking
of a dog and the murmur of whispering among
the group of listeners Then all was still, and
Mohammed began thus.

FORMERLY. in the reign of a master just

but severe, whose reputation stood like a
halo above the immense Mussulman Empire,
lived a well known barber, noted for his obsti-
nate temper and his vanity. He lived in a
small town, near the capital of the Empire.
His name was El Farsi. Son of a camel driver
whose life had been spent in driving his beast
from one town to another without accumu-
lating a fortune, he had at last settled down in
a well patronized shop, where he scld leeches
and at the same time shaved the skulls and
cheeks of the most respectable citizens He
had even acquired in his delicate profession a
renown that had spread over the white walls
of the small city.

“One day, as he was standing before the
door of his shop, a donkey driver passed him,
with his beast heavily loaded with two bundles
of firewood.

“The man was known to him;so he called,
‘Hey. old sage Ahmed! Good luck to thee!’

**(Good-morning, barber,’ answered the man.
‘Is it thee who will take my wood te-day?’

“*I am willing to," said the barber, and he
examined the merchandise, reflected a moment,
and asked, with a malicious smile, ‘ How much
dost thou want for all the wood I see on thy
animal?’

** Wel!,” said the donkey driver, ‘I shail be
satisfied to have ten copper pieces: for I long
to go back to my village.’

*“*All right,’ loudly said El Farsi, ‘ten copper
pieces for all the wood I see on thy ass! 1
agree;: unload!’

Ahmed untied the old ropes that bound the
firewood and threw it down. But immediately
the barber, seizing the pack saddle that had
fallen at the same time, carried 1t into his shop,
and ordered his servant to bring the wood.

“The donkey driver, not understanding this
action on the part of the barber, looked per-
plexedly from the bald back of his animal
to the mocking face of the man as he received
the ten copper pieces.

** But thou hast taken my pack saddle! ex-
claimed he.

“‘Well, i1s it not made of wood, and hast

1 thou not sold all the wood that was on thy

donkey?’

“*“By the holy name of Allah, barber, thou
art a rascal! The pack saddle alone is worth
three times more.’

*“*I believe it," retorted El Farsi; ‘but it was
a bargain. [ gave you the price agreed upon.’
And all that the poor donkey driver could say
would not persuade the other to give back the
saddle.

“However, it was getting late and the poor
fellow had to decide. The barber, a httle
feared for his bad tongue, had gathered all the
jokers on his side, who laughed at Ahmed’s

misfortune and his woebegone face. 4
AT last he left the place, leading his animal

behind him. Arriving at the shop of a
public writer, he told the man of his adventure
and asked what he should do.

“*(Go and ask audience of the kadi,’ answered
the public counsellor at law.

“He went there, and the judge propounded
only one question.

**Thou hadst sold all the wood that was on
thy beast?”

**Yes. master,” answered Ahmed.

“‘Well, then the barber is right and the
bar].iain is regular. Go away.’

‘“He went away, unable to understand that
kind of justice, and concluding that the kadi
was as much of a rascal as the barber. He
went back to the public writer, who said:

““The Sultan, the Master's master on our
earth, is a good man.
write thee a petition.
goods restored to thee.’

“He took the petition, went to the palace,
and was ushered before the Prince of Believ-
ers. He knelt before the great man, and ex-
claimed :

“‘O Prince just and good, thy name has
spread all over thy Empire like a veil that lights
us! I beseech thee—' and he related his story,
his forehead on the ground, while a chamberlain
handed the petition to the Prince

***So, then, ass driver, thou hadst sold all

Go and see him; I will
He alone can have thy

EL FARSI THE BARBER

MOH:\MMED the Syrian had By D.E.

S. Fields the wood that was on the back of
thv donkey?’ asked the illustrious
monarch, yawning.

“‘Yes, Prince,’ said Ahmed.

“*Well, thou canst go away; the barber was
right '

* The ass driver was beginning to doubt him-
self now. The veil of justice and light of the
Empire had condemned him alsn. Could it be
that he was really wrong? Had he been
cheated by his own simplicity, and had the
barber been more clever than dishonest?

UCH were the reflections of the unhappy
fellow as he withdrew from the presence of
the Prince. But what would his wife say, who
was waiting for him in the next village? Surely
she would beat him. And he lamented, wept,
in a corner of the steps leading to the palace.
* Just then a beggar happened to pass that
way. On his head he had a green turban as a
mark of holiness: his long white beard which
fell on his chest from a pale and sweet face in-
dicated his respectability, and his eyes and
manners gave one confidence. He drew near
the man, leaning on a knotted staff, and, squat-
ting before him, asked gently:

“*A misfortune has entered thy house, my
brother. Wilt thou trust me? I am Moham-
med-el-Haji.’

“Then the donkey driver lifted up his head
and again repeated his story, he wept, and
finally was near doubting divine justice after
having been denied tiie human.

“*(sh, my brother. what wert thou going to
say?’ interrupted the old man, coming nearer.
‘Go back again and see the barber; for he was
right, unhappily; but listen to me.’

“And in a whisper he gave him a good piece
of advice.

*Suddenly the face of the man brightened.
He rose with haste, thanked the beggar
warmly, emptied almost his purse in his alms
box, embraced him, and returned to the town.
Soon he arrived before the public writer, who
exclaimed. as soon as he saw him

*“*Holloa, old man! Hast thou obtained
justice?’

“*Alas!” answered the ass driver, '‘justice is
not to be found in this world, and the Proph-
et's precepts are rarely followed. But keep
my ass for a little while. I am going to the
marketplace, and will soon come back.’

HE soon was again before the barber’s house
The man was leaning against his door, and
when he saw his victim he began laughing.

“*Well," thought Ahmed, ‘those laugh best
who laugh last. [ wait my turnl’

“‘Here thou art!’ said the barber
lookest quite happy.'

“‘Indeed I am." answered Ahmed cheerfully.
‘I have just met a relative of mine who is going
to get married this very day. and my friend
and | are going to take him to his handsome
bride. But tell me—thou hast a just reputa-
tion in thy profession, and 1 would like that
thou shouldst shave us, my friend and m=. We
must be worthy to be present at the festival
How much wilt thou charge to shave us both?’

“*You are not among my customers,’ said
the barber, ‘neither thou that I know, nor thy
friend that I do not know. However, in com-
pensation for the bad bargain I caused thee. I
am willing to shave you both for a small silver
piece, though you will certainly notch my
razors.’

**A small silver piece, it is a great deal for
my friend and me," observed Ahmed. ‘but so
be it, it is settled.” And he paid the price re-
quired before numerous witnesses among idle

ople who had gathered around them. Then

e left the place.

‘Thou

Ashurt time afterward he came back. pulling

his donkey, which looked as sad as its
master was joyful, and, stopping before the
barber, he exclaimed

“*Eh, El1 Farsi, celebrated barber, time
passes! Hurry to thy work! We are waiting
to be shaved '’

“‘And thy friend?’ inquired the barber.

“‘ Forsooth! here he is, my friend, my best
friend,’ and he drew his donkey nearer to him.

“‘How is that, old ruffian? Thou wouldst
like to have thy donkey shaved by me?’

*“That is just what I say, good man. Hast
thou not promised to shave us both, my friend
and me? Well, as thou saidst in another cir-
cumstance, it is a settled bargain.—a regular
bargain, as said the kadi after you.’

“They went to see the judge again in great
pomp; for all the people of the town followed
the two parties; but the judge could not say a
word, he laughed so much.

“To say nothing is not a judgment, and the
barber refused to comply with the request.
So they went before the Chief of the Believers.

““Then, barber, it has been arranged that
thou wouldst shave the ass driver and his
friend for a small silver piece?’ said the illus-
trious monarch. ‘Then the ass driver is right,
and thou art ﬁoing to comply with the con-
ditions of the bargain right here before me!’

** He was forced to obey. From the topof the
tail to the top of the ears, the hair of Ahmed’s
best friend fell under the famous razor. Never
was such a festival in the small town; for the
executions of the Prince's verdicts were ren-
dered in public.

* From that day El Farsi had only fakirs and
beggars to shave, and most of the time these
did not pay him. So, like his father the camel
driver, he never made a fortune. The donkey
driver, on the contrary, enjoyed high rank at
court for having in one day amused the Prince
so much."

Such was Mohammed's Syrian story. After
having finished it. he stretched himself on the
bare ground, and I departed for my hut amid
the furious barking of watchdogs.

Preserve and Beautify
Your Shingles

by staining them with

Cabot’s Shingle Stains

They are made of Creosote [the best
wood preservative known'’], pure lin-
seed oil and the best pigments, and give
soft, velvety coloring effects (moss-
greens, bark-browns. silver-grays, etc.)
that look better and wear better than any
others. 50 per cent. cheaper than paint.

Send for stained wood samples and catalogue

SAMUEL CABOT, Sole Manafacturer '

141 Nilk 5t., Beston, Has. 28 Dearbers Ave., Chicago, 1L
1133 BROADWAY, NEW YORK
AGENTSR:
Samuel H. French & Co.
Houston BrotheraCo. - - -
Whitelaw Brothers - - -
Johmn L Corning - - -
Johnson, Jackaon & Corning
i_l'l.. Herbert Toogeod - - -

Philadelphin
Pittaburg
St. Louils

Washington
Minneapeolis

Denver

Low priced, 3-1b. mop;
turn crank to wring; han

JM‘ keep clean. Women all

buy ; 150% to Agents; exclusive territory given ; catalog free.
Ul s. MOP CO-. m Ma‘n st“ L.'p.ie. 0.

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISIN

Your advertisement inserted
in the classified column of the

ASSOCIATED SUNDAY MAGAZINES

will be placed upon the library table of over
1,000,000 homes each week and will be read
by 1/5 of the buying Population of America

RATE, $3.00 per line. CASH discount, 3%.

Smallest space sold, 4 lines —largest, 12 lines.
No fakes or extravagant copy accepted.

1 Madison Avenue, N. Y. 309 Record-Herald Bidg., Chicago

PIANOS

WING PIANOS BEST TONED AND MOST SUCCESS-
fui. -tablished 4o years. Recent improvements give great-
est . onance. Sold direct. No agents. Sent on tnal—freight
paid; first, last and all the time by us—to show our faith
in our work. Very easy terms. Slightly used * high-
grades.”” $75 up. Taken in exchange for improved Wing
pianos—thoroughly refimshed  Send for bargain list. You
should have anyway—* Book of Complete Information
About Pianos.”" 152 pages. New York World says: “A
Kook wof educational interest, everyone should have.""
Free for the asking from the old house of Wing & Son,
362-383 West 13th Street, New York.

CALIFORNIA REAL ESTATE

ORANGE, ALFALFA, VINEYARD AND FRUIT
lands, in the San Joaquin Valley, California. Unequalled
soil, abundant water. §60an acre and up. Make you indepen-
dentin a few years. Booklet,*San Joaquin Valley,"* and,*The
Earth,' six months, free. C. L. Seagraves, Gen. Colonization
Agent, A. T &S.F Ry, 1172B Railway Exchange, Chicago.

CALIFORNIA LAND $1 acre cash payment. Balance
purchase 9o cents month per acre. Close San Francisco.
No taxes. No interest. G5-acre tracts. Level, rich, clear:
Ready to plow. Irrigated. Perpetual water nghts. Immedi-
ate  possession Particulars, maps, photographs free.
Stevinson Colony, 1314 Market Street, San Francisco.

MINNESOTA REAL ESTATE

850 BUYS lot 40 ft. x 150 ft. located on main boulevard
from Minneapolis to Lake Minnetonka. Terms §5 down—
ﬁrxer Mo. Reference, Peoples Bank. Write for particu-
Savage & Co., Railway Bldg., Minneapolis, Minn.

PHOTOGRAPHY
FILMS DEVELOPED. 1oc per roll; all sizes. Velox
Prints, Brownies, 3c; 3%5x3%, 3% x4%, 4¢; 4x5, 3A, sc. Send
two negatives and we will print them free as a sample of our
work; we are film specialists, and give you better results
than you have ever had. Cole & Co., Asbury Park, N ]

BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES

BUILD A $5,000 BUSINESS IN TWO YEARS. Let
us start you in the collection business. No capital needed ;
big field. We teach secrets of collecting money ; refer busi-
ness to vou. Write today for Free Pointers and new plan.
American Collection Service, 74 State, Detroit, Mich.

CORPORATIONS

INCORPORATE YOUR BUSINESS IN ARIZONA
l.east Cost. Transact business, keep books anywhere. [Pres-
ident Stoddard, former Secretary of Arizona. Free Laws,
By-Laws and Forms. Reference: Any Bank in Arizona.
Stoddard Incorporating Company, Box 800, Phoenix,Arizona.

FOR MEN

ALLSAFETY RAZOR BLADES 2% c each. Double edged
blades a specialty. We sterilize, resharpen and return your
own blades better than new. Send address for convenient
mailing package. Keenedge Co., 815 Keenedge Bldg.,Chicago

AGENTS WANTED

AGENTS—Salary or commission. Greatest seller yet;
every user pen and ink buys on sight. 200 to 5oo% glu!ll;
one agent’s sales §620 in 6 days; another, §32 in two hours.
Monroe Mig. Co., X 16, La Crosse, Wis.




